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course. That leaves a large margin for error. So
if they felt doubtful they got a plummet, greased
it, and dropped it overboard. When it was hauled
up they inspected whatever might be sticking to
the tallow, and at once announced our position.
At first I felt sceptical. It was as though one who
had got lost with you in London might pick up a
stone in an unknown thoroughfare, and straightway
announce the name of the street. That would
be rather clever. But I discovered my fisherman
could do something like it.

- Our skipper no longer appeared at meals. He
was on the bridge day and night. He acted
quite well a pose of complete indifference, and
said no more than: " This has not happened
to me for years." He repeated this slowly at
reasonable intervals. But he had lost the nimble
impulse to chat about little things, and also his
look of peering and innocent curiosity. As
now he did not come to our table, the others
spoke of Billingsgate carriers, such as ours, which
had driven about the Dogger till there was no
more in the bunkers than would take them to
Hull to get more coal From the way they spoke
I gathered they would crawl into port, in such